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MATRIMONII 
PENSITATIO 


Hen firſt the World from the black Chaos roſe, 
And Infant-beauty did this Frame compoſe 
When Heaven and Man poſlefs'd one Rate of 


And the pure Globe, like its Creator, ſhin'd ; 
When free from fin, the Noble Mortal ſtrove 
| To Rival God in his returns of Love; 
| When damning Pride, that Archite& of Hell, 
Had not, as yet, made the ſweet Soul rebel z 
When plunging Avarice no birth had found, 
Nor tore the pretious Intrals of the Ground : 
Then, then, the new Inhabitant was bleſt, 
T Eaſe watch'd his heart, and peace ſecur'd his breaſt ; 
| No earthly thought tainted his holy mind ; 
That World th Almighty gave him, he declin'd; 
AY His Godlike Image made him upward move, 
+ He liv'd below, whilſt his Soul dwelt above ; 
Riches were things too weak to draw him thence, 


The darling Diamond wanted influence 3 
A 2 Pearls 
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That great and s b- FG Richneſs, Man:.. 
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_ Pearls but like common Gravel he contemn'd, 
* And what we count a God, he thought no Friend :: 
Withheat of Love he flam 4 upon his-Mate,” 
And on the Greeh ſwath without Dowery, late, 
Warping about her neck he ſought her heart, 

A fiery Lover, free from Fraud or Arts, _ 

The objec of his reſtleſs thoughts, was blils, 

And that he found in one Embrace, one Kals, 
One Claſp, one Hug,. one. Agar-glance was more, 
Than Worlds of Pearl, or Globes of Golden Oar,. 
Qae Touch, or vigorous Offer at her Lip, 

One Rapture an her Cheeks, or ſanguine Sip, 
Rais'd more coment-in hin> than all the pains, 
The racks, the tortures.of-a Miſtris gains : 

He plag'd his priz'd Aﬀettion next-his God,. 
And thought his Wife the ſecond chiefeſt Good. 
The glorious Gift ſaatch'd in his loving Arms, 
Her Soul, her Beauty, and her Worth, her Charms ; 
Her Breaſt an'equal a@ive fire did move, 

She ballanc'dnot his Empire with her Love :- 

The ſplendid ſtampofEmpreſs ſhe deſpis'd, 

The World. a Cipher to the Man ſhe priz'd :. 

Her crowding wiſhes hin alone purſu'd, 


No ſeparate Greatneſs could her Love delude: 


Her Irite}leCtuals pure *knew how to ſcan + 
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That little, but more weighty World, and more refin'd, 
More apt and ſuitiug her Celeſtial. mi 
She underſtood, all that we' good can name, . | | X 
Was nicely wrapt'd and folded up in him- | - 
O Fate, from whence proceeds the hidden cauſe, 


: That we at Love, that glorious Paſſion, pauſe! 
| \ Was it with Adam's Innocence betray'd, 


And by his Lapſea Malefator made ? 
Or have our own acquired Vices been 
So daring to determine it a fin? 
What ſhould at once render us blefs'd and great 
We flie, and count the Land-mark of our Fate : 
Like murmuring full-mouth'd Jſ-aelites we-ſtand,, 
And run on Rocks to ſhun the Holy Land. 
From hence the baffled World has been invers'd, 
Princes involv'd in War, and People curs'd ; 
Friends to their Confidents eſtrang'd, and Sons - 
Foes to their Fathers, "ſpite of Nature's dun's. . 
Hence Nations are within them(elves unti'd, 
Whilſt bound in one, their hearts are unallid : 
Hence hot debates grow in Domeſtick Pow'rs, 
The Man's unkind, the cheated Woman lours. 

| Man, like the ſordid Earth from which he ſprung, 

Corrupts his Soul by a baſe heart of Dung, 

Quite ſtarred from the blef{led form he bore, 

He values not the Woman, but her (tore ; 

” Extends+ 
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1 > (5) 
Extends his Pledgeto golden Charms, 


© And joyns his hands to none but ſpangled Arms 3 


He weds her Jewels, and her Amber Chains, 

But her rich Self that merits all, diſdains : 

. Her Face he praiſes, but he courts her Ears, 
Catching the glittering Pendants that ſhe wears ; 
Each Eye no longer he eſteems a Star, 

Than flaming Rubies hang upon herhair, . 

, And judging Love, without her Gold, a curſe 
"He Teorns her Virtue to commend her Purſe. 

The Woman to&; no leſs debas'd than he, 

 Givgs not her ſelf but for Gratuityz 

Sooths, like & Merchant, with inveigling Art, ; 
Demands her Joynture, and keeps back her heart 3 
'On Terms and Articles with Pride protecds, 

And her cold Aﬀettions to her Deeds ; 


_--Srands off and Treats like an imperious State, 


And baulks her happineſs to make her > wah ; 
Proclainis, her Fortune of a goodly ſize 

And he that offers moſt obtains the Prize. 
Beyond the Turk/H Salvageneſs this ſwells, 
Their Captiyes till are ſold againſt their wills : 
But in reproach to us it juſtly braves, 


\\hilſt baſer Chriſtians (el themſelves for ſlaves. 
Loch Sexes now deprave their noble Kind, 
*But v4 their Avarice debanch their mind : 


Never 
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Never conſult poor Virtue for a:Choice, 


But ſet up Vice tomake a ſenſual Voice: 
Divine Contentthey count a finer Cheat, -. 

A Diſh for Ornament, but notrue Meat, - 

A meer Romance, anidle Dream of. thoſe, 

Who, wanting Wealth, think to diſguiſe their Woes 3 : 
A Mountebank, that onely boaſts of . Cures,” 

But cannot work th'etfe( his talk aſſures. 

Thus does the Atheiſt, againſt Spirits vow, 

And ſlight the Deity he won't purſue, 

Becauſe his ſenſe cann't apprehend a God, 
Religion's ſottiſh, and her Zealots mad. 

But look a Married and. a happy Pair, - 

Are now, like Revelations, ſtrange and rare. 

And if we reaſon from:the Ages gone, 

There ſcarcely was a happy Match but one, 

We mind not how the ſame ſpecifick kind, 

Curious in Gold, but to the Perſons blind. 

The Man ne'r minds his Love, but Money till” 

Is the baſe thirſted Objeft of his Will: 

Upon conditions of a promis'd Store, 

He'll hug a thing that craules upon all four. - 

Bring him a rich old Corps, with 'grim Deaths head, ' 
He'll (wear ſhe's young, and her Complexion Red 3 
Or if you could bring one. without a face, . 


He'd praiſe her fiery Eyes, and comely Grace. 
The 
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Contemn the Living to embrace the Dead; 

And rather tha covet, baſely bold, MA 

* Would wed _—_ che'Bars' 'were Gold. oy 
Nature's apoltate adive* Youth ſhe ſcorns, i Pd 
Will long far Oxer, if you gild their Horns ; 
= hi ormed, without Eyes or Noſe, 


hing to beſpeak him Man bur Cloathes ; 
{be replies, He's rich z all paſſed down, 

There's nothing ugly buta poor Baboon.” 

- "Thus might ſhe claſp a loathſome Toad in Bed, 
Becauſe he beaxs a Pear] within his Head : + 

And'gilded Pills, though bitter, may delight 

The liquoriſt Luſt of way'ring Appetite. 

But ſtill the Wealththeir griping Senſes Feaſts, 

At moſt th'are but concatenated Beaſts; 

Fobas they-banlk all conſonance of Sbul, | 

A mutual hate much each of thery controll, © 

And this ſtands fix'd, What with my Love dont ſutt, 


. Appears deform'd, and, in my ſenſe, a, Brute. 


To various Climes of Temper each ars thrown, 
The Frigidcot pled to the Torrid Zone: 
Like Curs of differ nature ina Chain, 
They'relink'd i feary and wear their Bands in pain. 
Perlaps a cc d reſpe@ they both may ſhow, 

Nn 
Asi #npious en {to a kind Demon'do, 
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when ſome ſtinking Wealth he does unfold, 
anddrecad hit for their new found Gold : 

But view unrobe their boſoge of diſguile, / ? 


Obſerve the averſation of their Eyes, 

With palpittations of Regret they twine, 

Like Oyl and Water their falſe Lives combine ; 

in each others Arms themſelves "they have, 
ey wiſh their Beds converted go a Grave ; 

And whilſt their backward hearts,like Load-ſtones,meets 
[They wiſh their Linen were their Winding-ſheets. 
'He, like a Bear of Love, her Body clips, 
Inſtead of prefling, bites her cholerick Lips : 

She, like a wounded Otter, flings and rails, 

Fires with her Tongue, and combats with her Nails: 
Hell and confufion ſeize her place around 

Horrour his face, and thunder, beats the ground : 
They bothlanch out into a Sea of ſtrife, 

A wealthy Husband, and a brawling Wife : 

The whole Armado of their Paſſions are . 

Gn each ſide ſummon'd to maintain a War : 

He arms revenge, ſhe meets him with diſdain, 

And to't they ruſh like Winds-upon the Main : 

She to her ſhrill loud clamours takes recourſe, 
Stamps and invokes the Clergy for Divorce, 

Detefts the Light by which his face ſhe (aw, 

Curſes her Bawds, and execrates the Law, 

B Direds 
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Dire&sto Heaverl her twined Hands; with "2M 


Cries out with Anguiſh, and 2 gulph of Tears, - 


® That Juſtice would her mazchleſs grief behold, 


Pity a hated Husband, anda Scold ; 


Thar Death would ſnatch him from the loathſome Bed, | 


And Heav'n reftorethe will. which ſhe' betray'd- 
He, on the other ſide, with rage grows blind, 
Curſes the Sex, and damns all Woman-kind, 


- Accuſes Heav'n that fach a Monſter made, - 


A Fury in deceitful Maſquerade, 


- A cunning Goblin in an Angels phght, 


A Devil with the coverture of Light ; 
Blaſphemes, and by his pafſion caſt too far, 
Deſtroys himfelf by perſecuting her; © * 
Abjures his Faith ſworn to a Legal Bed, . 
Hatesher, and Jays another.by her ſide, 
Profaſely raviſhes her right, each Kiſs, 


And wracks her with the fight of wrohgful Bliſs. 


She grows provok'd upon this diſmal change, 
And turns diſhoneſt to retgrt revenge 3 

The breach of Chaſtity ſhe makes her play, 
Rates him all night, and Cuckolds him all day. 
This muſtbe then the iſſue, where our Love 
Does not together with our Nuptials move? 
Polleflions cann't for fickle Joy provide, 

No, Love, the end of Living, is deltroy'd. 
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(a) 
Alas, w'are al miſtaken in the kind, 

A happy Man is meaſbr'd by his mind ; 

Suppoſe him born to all the Ponip of Life, 

Admit he's match'd to Beauty in a Wife ; 

Theſe are but Pageants which a while may pleaſe, 
They may employ him, but procure no eaſe : 
That Grandeur is no compound of our Bliſs, 

The rugged boſoms of the Great confeſs : 

The gilded Monarch fable ſtands within, 

His Glory to bis Trouble'sbur a ſhrine, 

His Cares, his Jealoufies, No&urnal Frights, 
Imbitter all bis Joys and falſe Delights ; 

His toiling Head with grief a Crown muſt bear, 
Whilſt he ſtill ſtarts and graſps to hold it there. 
And thus all Pruices to this Hell we trace, 

They Reign without, and are but Kings by place. 
Butleaſt ambitious Maids in (corn relate, 

This is the utmolt Tyranny of Fate, 

That ſuch ſeditious diſagreeing Pairs 

Are ſcarcely known m Centuriesof Years ; 

We'll gratit, which yet noleſs misfortune breeds, 
The Woman loves the Golden Man ſhe Weds : 
We'll think, ſhe brings with her Eftate a Mind 
Pure as the. Sterling from its Drofs refin'd ; 

Yet this is ſo unlikely ro ſucceed, - | * 

It murders what it firſt deſign'd to feed : 


— 


> 2 


—» 


- 


: 


(23) 
He ſtreight concludes her Paſſion apretence, 
Condemns her Soul, and lays the Crime on Senſe 5; 


* Argues, ſhe onely choſe tobe his Bride, 


Toſerve and gratifie her coſtly Pride. 

But (till we'll give this to prick larger Law,. 
We'll ay, an equal paſſion both does draw : 
We will ſuppoſe them both inclin'd to Love, 
We'll call her Verge, and we'll ſhle _— 2: 

Yet through the Tides of bus'neſs in-hishead, 

He muſt at length negle& and ſlight her Bed. 

His peeping Paſlon, like a feeble Sun; 

Mingied with ſhowers of Rain; will ſoon be gone :: 
And if perhaps-there's left ſume poor remains, 

Like Northern Gold, *tis in penurious Veins, 
Diffus'd ang ſcatter'd o'er the barren: Land; 

Amid(t vaſt heaps of Lead and. yellow Sand.. 

This mult be then a ſad reward of Love, 

When he thus ſeryleſs of heeflchoice does prove: 

Her am'rous courage ne'r can long be bold; 

That finds her. ſelf out-rival'd by her Gold: 

Both thejr affeftions tþ the Deep areſent,* 


He finks through weight, and ſhe through diſcontent : 


Their Riches then ſhew their defe& of pow'r,. 
That cann't create what want does oft procure. 

In thoughts of Wealth he cann't intomb hisſmart, 
When ſullen Love preys on his ſtubborn heart. | 


| 
yes 
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If crowded Cheſts and glutted Coffers can 

Reſtore contentment to th'ambitious Man ; 

Poſleſs'd of thoſe, if he from pain is free, 

A Trouble may be call'd a quies Sea; 

Becauſe there's Pearl and Amber on the Shoars, 

And thug it's ſtrangely filent where it roars. 

But 'twere, me-thinks, an eaſie task_to-prove, . 
There's no ſuch Paſlion as aſumptuous Love. 

True Fire the hearts o'rh' Wealthy never breed, 
They may through care, but not affection, bleed : 
Their Tenures, Lands, their Rents and Quarter-days, 
In their diſtrated beads ftrong FaQtions raiſe : 

And whenſoc'er poor fimp'ring Love peeps in, 

He's by that boilt'rous Crowd. beat out again. 
Creſſws is (till perplex'd to guard his Store, 

Fears 'twill-be leſs, labours to make it more 3. 

And what he hoards-by the exceſs of gain, 

Waſtes his lean joy, and feeds his pamper'd Pain, 
When Love with bhnd carefle s he would pleaſe, 

He forms Indentures, draws a cautious Leaſe ; 

With Will-provilo's all his Speeches run, 

His Breaſt's a Tumult like a Market-Town : 

And when in Bed he ſhould embrace his Spouſe, . 
Like a dull Ox lies ſtill amid(t the Cows 3 

Chews all the night upon the next fair day, 

How much this Horſe, bow.much that Load of Hay 


/ > Heſlily flies to Copſts, where he fads | 
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No thought. butt that of 'Cattle yokes his heart, 

His Sow!'s the Driver,” fd Hitfelf the Catt : 
Nothing but buz.atid H6ife'Kis Orenium ſeize,» 
His Head's the Hive, tns bafie Thoughts the Bees. 

In vain the Wife dots fot the Husband mean, 
Whillt ſhe's the Burden, and ker Love the Droan. 
Love, like a ation fearful Bird, ne'er builds, 

But where the place fiferice and calmneſs yields: 


The ſaugging Wood fecure from blaſts ahd winds, 
Shuns the hnge.bowtls of a more'ftately form, 

And laughs at Trees madedrunk#* every ſtorm. 
The pleaſant Nightingale carineer be won 

To quit a temp'rate Shade to ſcorch ieh-Sun 3 

In ſome low Barn he fings his charming Note, 

And on the Thatch tunes his ſweet warbling Throat. © 
We'll take an unrich Cou ple for our Scenes, 

Who Jove, and know not, what Ambition means 3 
Who ſuch-atr even Com -polleſs, 

As may ſupport, but not di their Bliſs : 

See how unmov'd they at all Changes ſtand 

, Shipwracks on Sea, and Earthquakes on the Land; 
The fraud of Courts, the Knaviſh 'toilof Gowns, 

A Monarch's Favours, or his poimted Frowns, 
-Concern them' not, theFdut theraſeives abuſt, 

In valuing that they.ne'er intend Touſe:: 
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Each to the other prove a ſolid Bliſs, 
Rich inthemſelves, no-want of happineſs - 
Like Egypt, in whoſe Land all plenty grows 
| Eachother's bofome is their belt repoſe : 
When hiſling Storms, and pitchy Tempeſts riſe, 
Chin clings to Cheek, and (wiming Eyes to Eyes; 
When ſnharling Winds and knotty Thunder roar, 
| They\ xrve to make them preſs and love the more. 
Immorralbeing thus themſelves cajol, 
Spurn ſtinking Senſe, and feed upon the Soul. 
Here let us leave them bathing in pure Joy, 
Whom envious Man nor Fate can ne'er deſtroy. 
Here let them live to ſhame both Wealth and Pow'r, 
} © As Greatneſscann't love leſs, they cann't love more. 
To the Divineſt ſtate of things they drive, 
Like. Pilgrim- Angels on this Earth they live. 
+ Kind Nature gave them, Fortune bore no part, 
Love joyn'd their Souls, and Heav'n ſeal'd each Heart.:. 
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